Many members of the public are unaware that the Ulster Hospital existed before opening on its present site at Dundonald. Its history before then has been documented (Marshall 1959 , ' Logan 1987 2) and the reasons for moving from the centre of Belfast in 1891 to Roundhiil House, Templemore Avenue, in the east of the city. After a period in Roundhill House it was demolished and a new purpose built hospital was constructed which opened in 1912. ( fig. 1 ) This was subsequently extended in 1937 just before the war. It was affectionately known locally as the "Wee Hospital". patients. (It must be remembered that most of the children less acutely ill had already been moved to Saintfield House, the home of Reverend Canon Blackwood-Price). The fire-watchers were on the roof and among these were two medical students called Neely and Kennedy. They had been at the Royal Victoria Hospital where the former told me they could get free food if they were fire-watching, but as they were resident in the Ulster Hospital they thought they should return there. They boarded a tram, the driver of which ignored traffic lights, proceeding at "forty" through the centre of the city "with Neely's persuasive presence on the driving platform and Kennedy helping the sturdy conductor to appease the other passengers, the tram finally landed them in Mountpottinger, somewhere near the Hospital ". Throughout the night the extern was manned as it had been classified as an "inner casualty receiving hospital, Class 1". Soon the casualties began to arrive. "One, a boy of about eighteen had gone out to see the shooting and suddenly a crack on the back like the kick of a horse knocked him on his mouth and nose." He had a piece of metal buried in the muscle of his back which later in the night on its removal was found to be a German machine gun bullet. Another patient had been blown off a roof and fractured his femur which was placed in a Thomas splint after treatment for shock. Shock was common in the casualties and was treated by "a simple routine of heat rest, sedatives andfluids. (roaring forties', was more concerned about a fur coat she had lost than about her injuries, though these were by no means trivial. Her home, along with most others in the street, had been completely wrecked, yet she begged, bullied and badgered us for permission to go back and look for her lost treasure. Lest we should be overpersuaded by this determined woman, we hurried her off to the ward. Our victory was short-lived.
Half-an-hour later her bed was empty, and she had to be posted 'missing' believed treasure hunting! Shortly afterwards, she was hustled back to the Hospital by two extremely harassed looking wardens. They had, they told us, to descend almost to the level of the Gestapo to prevent her clearing the ropes which surrounded the area in which her home had once stood. Again she was comfortably bedded; again, and with all the wiliness of a fox, she silently disappeared. This time she was posted "'missing' believed untameable." Afew days later we heard that, with threefriends, she had been admitted to the Royal Victoria Hospital, all four of them suffering seriously from coal gas poisoning -she was the only survivor! This tragedy was easily fixed when his boots were removed and put on the right feet. The "wee dog" was also found by a student and the old man regained his equanimity. Whilst there were no serious injuries amongst the hospital staff there was one very lucky escape. When the hospital was struck by the bomb "... Dr Brennan was resting on the bed in the small ward beside the Gynae theatre, fortunately he heard it coming, and shrewdly guessing its objective, was under the bed when it arrived, not more than ten yardsfrom where he lay. Needless to say, the structural alterations caused by the explosion were noisy, sudden and extensive, and Dr Brennan quickly recovering his wits, and with the bed still on top of him, realised that he was sliding head first into Glenmore Street, about twenty feet below" where his shoes and stethoscope were found next day. Fortunately Dr Brennan is alive and well at the time of writing. This however was not the final bomb of the night as it was soon realised that an incendiary had struck the roof. Attempts were made to control this with a stirrup pump as a temporary measure while awaiting professional assistance. The pump was incapable of reaching the flames and the Matron, Miss Aicken, organised a chain ofpeople to pass buckets of water from the baths which had been filled in anticipation of such an event. While this was going on an oil bomb struck the roof and the fire became uncontrollable and evacuation of the hospital became essential. (fig. 4 ) The members of staff were then collected in groups and were taken in cars by some of the medical staffto safer areas, despite the appearance from the hospital of fires in all directions. The younger medicals remained around the hospital and while in great danger they tried to salvage as much of the valuable equipment as possible. 
